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raefnl Betlpes.

n'ltcumatisja Bui! some potatoes and
halite in the water.

For Burns. White lead and flaxseed
oil. Mix together and rub on.

Piles and Sores. Fry pittvtey in fresh
butter and grease the parts affected.

A Cure lor Sore Eyes. Tincture of
Laudanum 15 drops sulphate of zinc 10

grains; acetate of lead S grains.
Polion. Take two spoonsful of

ground mustard, stir into a little warm
water, and drink while milk warm.

Burns and Cuts. Take inside bark of
elder and fry in fresh butter or mutton
tallow and a little beeswax.

Flux. One tablespoonful of caaphor
and noe tablespoonful of molasses. Mix,
and fake oo an empty stomach.

Measles.-T- ake some oats, put them
in a vessel, poor boiling water over
them, and let tbem stand awhile, and
drink very warm.

Ringworm. Put some corn on an ax,
put a hot smoothing iron on it, letting
it remain until it burns the corn slight-
ly, then take the sweat off the iron and
apply.

Couth Medicine. Ponr warm ' water
(not boiling,) over Iceland mows; drink
about one-ha- lf a teacupful four or five
times a day. Make it strong enough to
be slightly bitter.

Lacerations of the Flesh. Boil the
bark of dogwood, snssafra. and iron-woo-

' Make a poultice, sdJIng rye
meal or bran. For an injury from a
pitchfork or other injurious metal, a
poultice of peach'ffce leaves.

Another for Poison. Stir into a glass
of water a spoonful each of salt and
ground mustard, and drink immediate-
ly; one or more doses will empty and
clease the s'oniach. To overcome the
eflects, swallow the whites of two
eggs, and drink a cup or two of strong
conVe. Sweet oil taken freely is excel-

lent in case of poisoning.

Catarrh. Into a gill of milk-war-

water put one tcit'poonful of salt; snuff
it up your nose snd then throw the top
of your head downwnrd until the briny
water penetrates well; continue once or
twice a dir. In four or five hours put
in about ono-four- 'h of a teaspoonful of
"i I ii in . fi icly pulverizedand apply. Wet
the head in cold water lo prevent taking
cold.

Crunp. Take fl innel clothes and
double them, and then pour boiling wa-

ter over tlieui. Sjieezd them a little,

SOMERSET,

And after that everything seems blur-
red and hazy, like an ugly dream. The
trees and the rocks and the sky seemed
to go round and round in a whirl, and
aid Seth stood op as tall as a steeple,
ami great black things came nut of the
bushes and made faces at me; and then I
was sitting under the old tree in the
ehurrhysrd at home, and heard my old
mother's voice (who's.' been dead this
five and twenty years) aa plain as print;
till all at once there were men's voices
all around ns, and I felt somebody lift-

ing my head and ponring . sutuething
into my month and then I fainted right
off.

We had been pirked up by a parte
coming Inch from theasines, and they
carried us down with them to Aries:
and when we vot round again we went
hack and dug up the gold, and gave a
lumping lot of it to the wives and chil-

dren of the poor fi Hows that had died
for ns.

But when T got hack after that l ist
week's work my lnir was quite gray
as gray as you see it now. And that's nil
the trv.

MISCELIiANY,
order Epidemic.

From the PitHbargh Telegraph,

There is something positivelv alarm-
ing in the accounts of murder in differ-

ent degrees which are reported from all
points of the compass. One ought to be
low in adopting the conclusion that

such reports indicate a greater increase
of crime than may be fairly accounted
for by mere increase of population.
There seems, however, no room for
doubt about it: we are at present in this
country passing through a season of
homicide, assassination, slaughter, a
"bloody year." Some one may be prompt-
ed by such a statement to remind us of
Buckle's statistics, or to cite Qnetelet's
conclusion, that year for year and month
for month about the same number of
crimes, whether of violence or of villain-l- y,

is committed by the same number of
population in any given country. We
retort by an appeal to the remarkable
paper read a few weeks ago before the
Social Science Congress in Brighton,
England by Lord Aberdare. " In it his
lordship shows very satisfactorily that
crimes like diseases become epidemical
in certain years, at least in Great Britain,
and we can think of no good reason why
we may not accept Lord A herd a re's
statements as applicable to this country.
We may add that conditions exception-
ally adapted to instigate sanguinary of-

fenses have existed for some time among
us. In the first place, the corrupting
influence of our great civil war had not
been exhausted when, in the second
place, business depression and hard
times came upon us. The dangerous
classes have been multiplied, classes
habitually disdainful of human li'e and
under the pressure of evil fortune or
their own improvidence, men not predis.
posed to acts of bloodshed grow desper-
ate, and under sudden impulses identify
themselves with those who systematical-
ly wage war upon society and their
kind. '

An III-Wo- fur Potatoes.

Mrs. Adolph Lene delivered the first
of a proposed course of three lectures
at Gllege Hall in Cincinnati, Monday
night. Her subject was "The Potato:
Its History and influence upon Civiliza-
tion." After giving an account of the
discovery of the potato and the history
of its introduction in different countries,
she spoke of its influence on the charac-
ter of the people where it is used almost
exclusively for food. For instance, in
Ireland, where it is the chief article of
food, she said, the people are disposed to
be lazy and of a spirit to
shake off the slavery resting on them
It might be asked: Why didn't they
emigrate? but they hadn't the courage
toemigrate. The potato was the cheap-
est food which could be raised in abund-
ance there, and yet the Irishman earned
only cheap wages and proved himself to
be worthy only of such. Temperance
people and societies, the lecturer said(
were saying much and trying hard to
abolish the use of strong drink, but
they would accomplish more by intro-
ducing more nourshing food among the
the people most addicted to drunkenness.
Whisky and potatoes were necessary
twin evils so long as there was nothing
provided as food to supply an appetite
for stimulant. People may fatten them-

selves as cattle and only as crttle on po
tatoes, though they are very good if
mixed with meat and eggs. It was a
mistake to suppose that while there
might be produced greater bulk, more
nourishment in the way of potatoes than
of corn could he produced from the same
space ot land. Some physicians had stat-

ed that scrofula wsb produced by a
steady diet of potatoes, at least this dis-

ease appeared in certain countries after
the introduction of potatoes. The lec-

ture was illustrated with drawings.

The last number of St. James' Ma
gazine contains an interesting descrip
tion of Napoleon's life at St. Helena.
The personal appearance of the great
man is described as follows: "Napolecn
was a middle-size- d man, about nve leet
seven inches high, very corpulent, but
well proportioned up to the neck. He
possessed a great flow of spirits, and
when he thought proper had wonderful
command over his temper, though by
nature he was hasty and violent. His
neck was as thick as a small horse's; his
head very large, and covered with thin
black hair: He shaved clean to the ears.
His complexion was very yellow, and
his eyes sharp and penetrating in short
had he disgnished himself in any dress,
yon could have told by his look that he
was above other men." Napoleon was
pleased with his residence at St. Helena.
"The climate," said he, "is delightful,
and I never tasted such wholesome wa
ter as we get here." from a hill near
his resilience, where he loved to slsnd
alone, ha had a full view of every per-

son going to or coming from town, and
he would ofted walk down to the corner
of the wall (which was about three hun-

dred yards from the house), stand there
by himself, and whehever any working
men passed stop tbem and ask many
questions; but of officers or gentlemen
passing he would not take the smallest
notice. If he stopped any persons that
be thought in distress he always gave
tbem a little money. ,
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THE GREAT COLD SECRET.

CHAFTK4 U v..
I'm a void diBer that about what I

I am. You wouldn't take , zue for an
Englishman, would jom Hew? Tfo, nor
yet any one elae that know aw; bat I
am though.

How old, about, ihould you take ane

for? Fifty-fiv- e, b? Wall, they ' all
guess somewhere near that; but I'm just
thirty --arvea - last month. -- 1 dare y
you doa't believe it; and perhaps would

n't believe ft, either, if I told yow that
all thia wrinkling, and turning grey

wit done in ore . weak. . Well, it was,

and when I thin It over it all now, and
think that here I am, alive after it all, I
can hardly brlieveria myself. Would
you like hear about it? Well, sit
down and 'Beake jrotarself comfortable.
and I'll H yoo. .

It's nine yeani aoot but Valentine'
IVr .all the date well

er.ouh. I warrant ye) that I was at
F isco ith- - "Yankee, name of 8eth
Hickiuan.,3el merdown in Denver,
and stood by each other in a row that
happened there, aodf of course that
drew its together and "share and share

-ali!..." ,
' ti;rp fellow and knew all

l ie ii. Im i.)mu, and I could Ho a Hay V

worlc wilh any rain in those day,
though' I ain't niMcb to bran of now;
and the end of it was we made a pretty
good haul. -

When we got to 'Frisco I thought of
.nothing hot banking .a of the stuff-- .

tor a rainy day and having a spree with
the restand then starting off again, but
Seth didn't seem to see it all. I notice

that he looked serious like, a if he had
something on hi mind, for the first two
day after we got into town; and on the
aecond evening aa we were sitting over
our grog, he spoke oat:

"Jim, old hoea, I'm a gwine to tell
yew eomething that nary son! in crea
tion knows about bat myself; for if
yew hadn't been some smart with your
derringer when them three skunks went
for me down in Denver they might ha'
wrote Qone up' over this child; and no
man ever did 8eth Hickman a good turn,
nor a bad tarn neither, but what he got
cocoanut for yon tit for tat, yew bet
yure life on that! 1 ; ... S.

"When I was in Arica last year I went
up the country a bit with my rifle, and
tbar I happened on an old Injun critter,
aa oM aa George Washington' worse,
livia' in a hut all by' himself among the
spurs o the Andes, and I camped in his
hot for the wight. ' "

"Wol, the aguardiente "(whisky) in
my flask war a lee tie tew strong for him,
and he got reg'Jar slewed; and when his
tongue got loosened by the ticker be
kim out wi' sitch a yarn as whigoed ev-

erything in Presoott all to fits. He said
that when the Peruvian chiefs stamped-
ed from Chxco a'fer Pizarro took it, a lot
of 'em got up among the mountains,
carrying their gold with 'em till them
kim out of the plateau-o- f Lake Titicaca;
and thar, findin' the Spaniard close on
ther trail, they chucked all the gold in-

to the lake and 'skedaddled .'nobody
knows where. And be said if anybody
took the trail front his hat, north and by
east, till they hit the southern end of
the lake, and then looked oat , for big

'

three-cornere- d rock" like a pyramid up-

side down, they'd jest got to scoop in-th- e

mud of the lake whar that rock shadow
fell on it at eunrie, and they'd find
'miff gol l to bnynp all 'Wall street.
Now, we've got' money enough to put
that job through, and if yew feel like
tryin' it, I'm in." , .... ,,.

I said "done" at once, and we got ou
money together, and slipped down the
coast to Arica aa fart as the Pacific
steamer could carry us. The minute we
got there Seth went off into the hills to
try and get hold of his old Indian for a
guide, while I bunted about for work-men-f-

'his was a job that needed more
hands than onrown. At last T got hold
of two Spaniards two sturdy fellows
they were, and honest enough as Span
iards go and then a Portugee and two
niggers. We ' weren't long of buying
our stores and working tackle, and by
the time Seth came back with his guide
all was ready and away we went.

Seth was much too knowing a bird to
let on what his real game war as long aa

we were within hail of the town, for it
yoo say "gold" there only in a whisper
those blessed Gambusinoa (gold finders)
will hear it a hundred miles off.

So that all we told our gang was that
we were going prospecting among the
lower ranges, as lots of fellows did every
day; but when we were past the old In-

dian's but and well up among the bills,
so that our chaps couldn't easily turn
back if they wanted to, he up and told
tbera the whole story. They were rath-

er taken aback, as well they might bv(
for Lake Titicaca's a good many days
journey to the nor'east, among some
very awkward mountains and a good
thirteen thousand feet above the sea, if
it's an inch. However, a Spaniard (or
any other man, for that matter), will go
pretty nearly anywhere if he once gets
on the scent of gold; so our fellows they
spoke up stoutly enough, and said they

. were ready to go up to the lake and down
to the bottom of it into the bargain, af--

tcrsuch a haul as that; and off we set
again.

I've seen a good many wonders in my
time, knocking about the world as I
have done; but anything like that climb
op the Andes I never saw yet. Rocks
that seemed to go up Into the very sky.
straight as a plumb line; beds of moss
three or four feet deep, soft as a velvet
cushion; trees two hundred feet high, all
one blaze of flowers from top to bottom;
leaves big enough to wrap yon op likea
blanket; tree ferns big as a table cloth.
glittering lUe the finest silver lace;
humming1 birds and monkeys and par- -

rota and butterflies aa broad as the paint

of your band; waterfalls sheer down ov-

er great black'precipice a thousand feet
high; and far away behind the everlaat
ing mountains, piled one above the other
tilt they seemed to go right up to heaven.
Among all the enormous things weeigbt
men, big and strong as we were, seemed
of no more account than a lot of arts
crawling on a blade of grass; and I think
I never felt so small in my life as I did
then.

However. I hadn t much leisure to
think about il at the time, for you can't
expecta fellow to have much of an eye
for scenery when he' harking his way
through a great cobweb of branches too
thick for the light to get through, with
his boots full of gnats, and the. damp
vapor-bat- h beat of the' woods melting
him away bit by bit, fifty prickles going
into him at once, a thorn bash scalping
him from above and av creeper tripping
him- - up down below.

And so we bawsmered -- along, Ull at
last w worked' up th plateau and saw

the great lake spreading away before us

VOLUME 3.

aa far as ever we eoaM seat Wa weren't
long of making out the threw cornered
crag nor the shadow neither, for it was
jiMt sunrise when we got there, aw if on
purpose for us; and eaee we'd nd it
at hardly to take breath before

we were at it tooth aavt nail --' )

The first day was a regular blana one
till jnet toward sundown, and then the
Portugee screeched out suddenly that
he'd (Tot something heavy. I helped him

so haul up the pan, and there, sore
enough, was a bar of gold over a foot
long. ad pretty nigh as thick as mv two
fingers here. At that wa all shouted at
once, and went at it harder than ever;
and I really think our chap would

have worked all night, but Seth slapped
'em. He told 'em that 'the gold would-

n't run away, and- - that if they put on too
much steam at first they'd just knock

themselves up before they were half
through and that th.-y'-d bette'just light
a fire and net dried, and have some sup-

per, and fix np some kind of shelter
against the dew, and then start fair next
morning, And so they did.

The next day and the next and the
next after that we kept brinsing it up
in hand fills gold circlets and chains
and neck-lace- s and ingots without end.
But on tne fifth day I found the provis-ion- s

.getting so low that I was rather
soared, for np here there was no game of
any sort, there being no vegetation aj
that height for the game to .live on.: So
we held a coonrhl of war. Our chaps
hsd- - got the gold fever so into their
blood by the time that I verily believe
they'd kept digging on till they died of
hunger; bat Seth and I, who were a lit- -

tie cooler, talked them over at last. We

told 'em that we'd got enough already to

make as all as rich as Jews; that we

must alt starve if we didn't replenish
our stock somehow; that ten to one the
"find" was played out (and, indeed, none

of us had taken a grain all that morning;)
and that in any case the lake was always

there and they could come back and try
again whenever they liked. So bit by biti
we worked 'em round, and all started to

m back together. ' " 3

'We'd hard work of it the first part J
the wsy, for our loads were pretty heavy

and suimbliag in and out of these great
rocks was no joke, let alone that the five

days' work had taken it out of ns more

than we expected. One of the Spaniards
got a had fall, and not owe of us but bad
his bruise to show. But at last we got

over the barren bit and found ourselves
fairly down among the woods again; and
then I(began te be jolly, thinking this
was the' end of It.' But it wasn't it was

only the beginning.
CHAPTE It.

'5 One afternoon, when we'd got well
down among the lower ranges, we were

just looking ahead for some place to
camp (for the Spaniard who had got

hurt wss beginning to give np), when,
one of the niggers said suddenly;

"Senor, man watch us!"
'4

I looked np,' and there, siire'eneugh.
wss a mii, (a savage-lookin-g fellow
enough, but evidently no Indian) watch
ing us from the top of a ridee. a littli to
the left. He kept looking after ns a
little while and then disappeared as if
the earth had swallowed him.

Don't like that," says Seth, "that
critter sees that we 'carry a heavy swag

and he's gone to tell some of his chum,
vou bet t

'Wbeo on has found a pumpkin-pi- e.

He foes snd tell the t'other !'

"I feel like canipin' in a strong place
I do!"

And so we did with a deep canon
(gorge) behind us'going sheer down a

clump of trees in our front that made
cover, while beyond it the ground was
smooth and level for a good eighty
yards, so that no living thing could
come near us without being seen and fir-

ed at.
Just as we'd lit our fire, and were be

ginning to cook, we saw first one man

and then another, till we'd counted fif

teen ir all, come zigzagging in and out
of the bushes, down the face of the op
posite ridge. They halted Just at the
edge of the thicket, and took a look at
the smoke of our fire rising above the
trees; and then two of them laid dowa

their rifles and were coming across the
clearing to ns, looking as friendly as

they could, when old Seth shoves his
head through the leaves and says in
Spanish.

"Gentlemen, we're talking over a lit
tle business of our own, and wish to be
private, so you'll oblige us by keeping
your own side and we'll keep ours; for
we have a way of shooting things that
come too near us, and we should be sor
ry to lift yon by mistake!'

Back the two beauties went, looking aa

silly as a ha' porth of treacle in a two
gallon jug, and Seth rubbed bis hands
and gave a chuckle.

"They'd got a bottle in each hand,
them two," says he; "they were gwine to
make us slewed, and then clean out oar
swag; but they don't fool this child, no
how. 2faow, ye se, they'll watt till dark.
and go for us with a rush that's what's
the matter with them; hut I guess we II

be 'not at home' when they call."
He whispered to me to cut down three

or four of the longest creepers and twist
them into a rope, and I, "guessing what
he was up to, did it with a will. In a
few minutes we had a rope that would
have stood anything, and then I hitched
one end around a tree, and let drop the
other dowa the ravine the rest making
a great shouting and singing meanwhile,
by way of a blind. Then the old Indi-an--

who was as nimble as a cat) slid
down to the bottom, and we lowered our
packs to him one by one.

"That's all right," says Seth; "and
now we'll just take it easy till dark; and
then take passage by this new overland
line of oorn ."

But one don't take it very easy when
there's a gang of bloodthirsty rascals,
twice your strength and armed to the
teeth, every man of 'em sitting waiting,
barely eighty yards off, to cut your
throat; and I think I never found any
time yet gn so slowly as those two last
hours before sundowa. -

"Xaow," says Seth, at last, when the
darkness had fairly - closed in, "I guess
we'll begin to leave. ,

But just then, as if this had been a
signal, there came a flash and a bang
from the other side of the' clearing and
half a dozen ballets came peppering in
among the trees, . I felt something warm
sput ever my hand and. the nigger whs
stood betide me fell all of a heap. Like
lightning X up wita y piece and let fly

A Situation H anted.

A citizen of Albany has received the
following letter from a resident of Ports-
mouth. Ohio: .

Dear Sir: Please give me the ad-

dress of any family whom yoo might
think aeeJs the services of an exper-
ienced person to keep up the family
supplies and see to the general safety and
order of the household, as a grand father
might do. The following cases might
be enumerated for such a need: Disin-

clination to attend to such things; want
of experience; pressure of business; ab-

sence of one or more of the family, sar
on a trip to. Europe; having a town ami
country bouse, &c. I give the following
that you may form an idea of the place
I might fill: Age, fifty-si- x years; small,
weight, 10S pounds; been out of business
over five years; would have had enough
to keep me but for circumstances beyond
my control, it having wasted away; not
strong enough now to bjild up a busi-

ness entirely on credit, as I did when
yoitngtr; don't want to depend on my
boys for support; married thirty-tw- o

years; have had seven sons and six
daughters; planned mv own dwelling
and its appurtenances, including a laige
garden, in which we lived the most of
our married life. My wife being sel-

dom well, the purchase of everything
from pins or carpets to sugar fell main-

ly on me. When young I traveled a
great deal. I have lodged and eat in
the shanties of our Western settlers. I
have been in the cabins of the poor
whites of the South, and sat at the ta
bles of the planters, and traveled thou-

sands of miles on the Western steam-

boats. Later I have crossed the ocean
on two of the Cunard steamers. In fact
I have seen life in almost all shapes.
My attention being from necessity drawn
to the varied wants of a family, curios-
ity led me to note them, and it is sur-

prising how regular they are. It is
probable thtt, with the exception of ice,
I could estimate very closely the re-

quirements of a steamer from New
York to Liverpool. I would reed for
my aervices a comfortable bedroom, a
seat at the table, and say $3 or $4 per
week for pocket money. Reference giv-

en to solid men if required.

Gave Vp Believing Altogether.

"When I was a young man" said the
Judge, mopping the beer off his trousers
with a handkerchief which he had bor-

rowed from Billy Wood,. "I knew a
I. l in our village who was one
of the hardest tickets in the place. A

revival preacher came along and Tom
was converted. Il mnde a great change
in him; and he was held no by church
people as a signal example of the sav-

ing power of grace. After Tom had
been traveling on the road to heaven for
about three weeks his turn came to be
examined on his fitness for church mem-

bership. Tom was an awful heathen,
and although he could sing and pray
with the loudest he couldn't read, and
knew no more about the Bible than a
wild African. The session (I think
that's what ther ea" ') Kaldr--'
day night and Tom went in, with his
face washed and his cap in his hand,
looking a little embarrassed but as hap
py as new converts always are. After
the praying and other preliminaries the
parson got to work on Tom. He told
him the story of Jonah and the whale
and asked him if he believed that.

"Believe that a man was in a whale's
belly an' came out alive!" cried Tom.
"Do thi Bible say that ijarson?"

"Certainly, certainty, my brother."
"Oh, yes, yes; of course I believe it,"

said Tom.
'Do you believe that the three He

brew children, Shadrach. Meshach,
Abednego were cast into the furnace
heated seven times hotter than usual.
and that they walked in the flame prais-
ing the Lord, and not even their gar
ments were singed?"

Tom's eyes bulged out of his head as
he looked at the parson and gnsped:

"Do the Bible ssy that, parson?"
"Yes, of course my dear brother."
"That them fellers yon spoke of walk

ed around in fire seven times hotter'n 1

kin heat my forge?"
"Yes, my brother; do you believe it?"
"Tom rose up and got out into the

aisle. Then he sputtered:
"No, I don't. And I don't believe that

d fish story neither."

Apoplexy.

Statistics of apoplexy show that of 63
cases analyzed with reference to premon
itory symptoms by Rocheaux, they wesf
present in only 9, less thsn 15 per ent.
of the whole number. The liaWlity to
an attack increases progressively from

the age of twenty years and upward, oc

curring most frequently aiier sixiy
years of age, which is due to the in-

creased weakness of the coat of the
blood-vesse- ls in old age, and hence their
liability to rupture. It is generally
supposed that an attack is usually pre
ceded by strong mental excitement or
viofent physical exertion. This does
not seem to be the case. Although at-

tacks sometimes follow severe muscular
exercise or mental excitement, in the
large proportion of cases, the affection is
not induced by any obvious exciting
cause. . Gendrin analyzed 176 cases, and
found that 97 (over 65 per cent.) occur
red during sleep, and a large share of
the others when the patients were com-

paratively quiet.

Over ten years ago, a negro called tip- -

on a Claim Agent at Detroit, and filed
a claim against the Government for
bounty and back pay for services in the
Navy during the rebellion. The papers
in the case were duly made out and sent
to Washington, and a favorable answer
was received, but the man vanished mys'
terionsly, and was not heard of till last
Saturday, when he walked into the office
of the Claim Agent and surprised him
by inquiring, "Is you got dnt money
yet?" He explained matters by stating
that shortly after leaving Detroit, ten
years ago, he was arrested in Toronto
for high-wa- y rubbery, and has been
confined in Kingston Penitentiary ever
since.

A darkey who was stooping to wash
his hands in a creek, didn't notice the
peculiar actions of a goat just behind
him, so when he scrambled out of the
water and was asked how it happened,
he answered. "I dunno 'zactly; but
.'peared as ef de shore kind h 'luted and
frowed int."

The 3iejhdist Support of tieneral
i.rant aa the Anti-Cathol- ic

Candidate.
I From the Kev York Bum, Uth.J

The census of the United States rates
religious denominations by the number
of their sittings that is. their places of
meeting where people can be seated.
According to the eensns of JS70 the
whole number of Catholic sittings in
the United States is 1.990,000; whereas
the whole number of Methodist sittings
is 6,528,000. Thus it will tw'aeen thst
the number of Methodist sittings is
more than three times as many as the
whole nnmher of Catholic sittings. The
Met ho wt sittings, moreover, amount to
nearly one-thir- the whole number of
religious sitting in the United Slates.

The Methodists are notoriously a
clannish people. They instinctively act
together, and stand by each other.

Of the many millions of Methodists
now living in this country, in the front
rank of the foremost stands Bishop Gil-

bert Haven.
A. a joint meeting of Methodist

preachers and the Sunday School Union,
in the Temple Street Methodic Episco-
pal Church, Boston, some

and, we think, not unimportant pro-
ceedings took .lace. Professor William
Wells, of Union College, addressed the
meeting on the subject of ''Bismarck
and the Papacy," in the course of which
he attributed the success of Germany to
her free school system, and, in conclu-
sion, "warned the people of the United
States against the danger' which is
threatening tbem and their free institu-
tions from the Papacy," So reads the
report.

Next, Bishop Gilbert Haven "in ac-

cordance with an invitation extended by
the Preachers' Meeting, a fornight ago,"
we are told, showing that the whole
thing was preconcerted Bishop Haven
addressed the assembled Methodist
preachers. And what did he say? The
principal thing that he said, the man-

ner in which he said it, and the recep-
tion with which it met, are thus describ-
ed by the correspondent of a Philadel-
phia paper:

"After giving a long and detailed ac-

count of the Church in the South, and
other matters, the speaker seemed to
raise himself upon his feet, as if to look
all around, about and above the vast
audience before him, and exclaimed ia
loud, stentorian tones: '1 believe that
President Grant is the only man who
could conquer the enemies of American
freedom. If we threw him over hoard
we should regret it.' He continued: 'I
herewith, in the name of the American
people and true Christianity, nominate
Ulysses S. Grant, our present worthy
President and 'defender, to a third term
in the office of President of the United
States.' Nearly every voice in that
vast audience of profound scholars and
venerable ministers replied, as if with
one breath: 'I second the nomination.
Then the Rev. Dr. Bates put the motion
in regular form, and the proposition of
Bishop Haven was unanimously adopt
ed, not a dissenting vote bing given..
To this were added the loud huzzas or
the ladies and gentlemen in the galler-
ies."

In the name of "true Christianity"
the Methodists nominate Grant for a
third term. True Christianity with
them, of course, means Protestantism.
The performance was preceded by an
elaborate denunciation of Catholicism.

If Grant can enter the field with all
the Methodists, or even a majority of
them, in his favor, he will have a fol-

lowing not contemptible in number,
rive years ago their sittings were six
millions five hundred and twenty-eig- ht

thousand. As we said before, the Meth-
odists are very clannish; so' that, if Gen-

eral Grant had ho hold on other Protes-

tant denominations, he might, as an
ic candidate, with the Meth

odists at his back, be able to lead any.
other Republican candidate.

The Women Who Work and the
Men Who Drink.

Terrible accounts come to ns from the
"black country" of England of the ov-

erworking of the women and the laziness
of the men. In both the nail and chain
trades, to a very great extent, the wo-

men take the place of fathers and hus-
bands, while the men are idle and drunk.
The outcry against the colliers' and
puddlers' wives working is very great;
not, perhaps, so much from the influx
into the trade, but from the fact that
they work night and day, toil and slave,
and not for the price that straightfor-
ward masters would give, but for any
price any crafty knave of a master
chooses to offer. In the meantime the
husband is in some public-hous- e, at his
ease, "training his 'whiffet' for some fu-

ture running on beef-steak- s and the liest
of good fare." Ncr is it only in the

trade that the practice of
husbands living on their'wtfe's labor
prevails. A young woman"" said: "I
say, master, I wish you would make my
man do a little more work and me less.
I married a swell, I did." To the in-

quiry what she meant by a swefl, the re-

ply was, "Why, when I married him in
the momin' he had a smart gold watch
and chain and a smart dickey, but when
we came to go to bed at night I'm bless-

ed if he had ere a shirt on, ever since
I've had to keep him by working in the
brick-yar- and not only keep him; but
find him money to drink." And it is,
it seems, a growing custom for idle, lazy
young lads to look out for skilled, in
dustrious wives in order to obtain an
"easy life." A shocking story is told of
a girl at work in a brick-yar- d, "looking
exceedingly ill," and who, to a remark
of the manage "that she did not look
op to much this morning," replied, "No
more would you if you bad a child dur
ing the night !"

' There is said to be a disciplinarian at
Ipswich, Massachusetts, who is bound
not to he burned alive. He lives in
house with only one pair of stBlrs, and
and every Tuesdsy night, according to
a local paper, at 12 o'clock, he cries
"fire," at which his wife and childi
quickly rise and dress. He then takes
out a window sash, puts a rope around
his wife and lowers her to the ground.
then throws n.to her arms one child at a
time. He puts his furniture into the
street and removes it to a place of safety
The whole time occupied is less than
fifteen minutes, and ha hopes to do it in
ten.

Making Sltrw fcljeerlne.
Nitro-glycerio- e is ormed by the ac

tion of nitric-aci- d a poa glycerine at low
teaiperature. The process consists es-

sentially in the slow mixture of glyce
rine wilh the acid, everything being
packed ia ice throughout the operation,
ami then in washing the nitro-glyceri-

from the excess of acid with water. Du
ring the process, irritating fames are
giving off in large quantities.
(The workmen resemble , skeletons,
they are so unhealthy.) When it is at
at last washed and reedy for
use, nitro-glyceri- is aa oily liquid
having a specific gravity of 1.6. Fresh-
ly made it is creamy white and opaque.
After prolonged curt tact with the at-

mosphere it clears and becomes of a
transparent amber color. It has a sweet
aromatic taste, and produces a violent
headache, if placed upon the tongue or
even allowed to touch the skin, through
the workmen and miners who are con
stantly using it soon get rid of this, , . At
30 deg. to 40. deg. Fahrenheit il freezes
to a white crystalline mass. .When fro-

zen it cannot be fired, and it is only safe
during transportation when frozen.

' A Rat Story.

Whilst Mr Joseph Terrell was sittintr
in bis back porch about dusk, the other
evening, he saw two rats coming from

nder some wood close by. Noticing
omething peculiar about them, he oaiil

close attention, snd discovered thst they
iad straws in their mouths, one rat at

each end. The rata went down to a lit
tle pond in theyard, laid the straw down,
look a drink of water, picked up the
straws and marched back in the same
:ay they went down. Just hefoe reach

ing the amid, Mr. Terrell killed them
lioth, snd npon examination found th
larcest and oldest rat to have lieen to-

tally blind. Mr. Terrell says the old rat
was very fat, is saiinfied that the olh.'r
rats hae!en fading In in on yonu
'hlcktns slid turkev. ns well as wii.-iiii- ;

him. Ballard (Ky.) News.

A Gray horse, which in a lifetime of
twenty-eigh- t years had traveled wilh a
circus, been mortgaged four limes served
n the rebellion, and been less gloriouslv

useful in bis old age at farm work, died
recently at Oconto, Wisconsin. His
name was Robinson Crusoe, and he was
called Bob for short by fainiiiir

His owner had a coffin
made of black walnut, handsomely fin-

ished, and hearing a plats inscribed
with the name and site. The funeral was
attended hy two hundred villagers. Af
ter a speech laudatory of the dead horse,
a procession was formed like this:

Bind of Music.
Coffin on a --Truck drawn by Six

Horses.
Bob's Mite, Heavily Draped with

Crape.
Mourners Afoot.

The route to the grave was through
the main street of the village. A halt
was made to allow a photographer to
make a picture of the pageant. At the

imiImt. . m A: Ion mw U Wti- -

ther the coffin, which was shaped to
hold the animal with his legs naturally
extended, should be buried on the side
or standing up edgewise. Some argued
that the horse should lie on his bsck,
just like a human corpse; others that he
should be left in a standing attitude, as
in life; and a third party held that he
ought to repose on his side. The own-
er, who had intended no burlesque, de-

cided to bury his iavorite in the latter
war; and so this strange iuneral rite
ended decorously.

DfXXIXE OF THE FfiEXCH PoPLLA- -

Tios. The decline in the population of
France, while most of the surrounding
countries are daily increasing, h&s ar
rested the attention of the Journal des
Debuts, probably the most intelligent
newspaper of Paris. Commenting on
the gloniuy prospects of its country the
Journal says:

"When we think what the civilized
people will be in a hundred vears, or
even in fifty; when we see the United
States occupying all North America
wilh a population of a hundred mil
lions; England with its colonies in Af-
rica, Australia and Asia, growing daily
in wealth, numbers and civilization:
Rnvia occupying all Northern and Cen
tral A'ia, anil perhaps dtscending to
the Bosphorus. with a compact mass of
one hundred snd fiftv million inhabi
tants; lastly the Germans, planted in the
middle of Europe, a mass of sixty to
eighty million souls and we French
men, where shall we be? What will be
our importance? What weight shall we
bear in the world? Where will be the
old supremacy, not alone of our states
manship, but of onr customs and our
angnage?"

The Journal sees in its neglect of col
onial development the cause of the de-

cline of France.

How to Feed. As a general rule.
too much food is given, and too ir. nch of
this is hay. Ten pounds of hay and
twelve pounds of oats constitute a good
dsy's fodder for a working horse, wheth
er the work be fast or slow. Herbert's
advice in regard to feeding horses is, to
give a lock of hay and half a pail of
water the first thing in the morning.
After grooming, give the other half pail
of water, and, if he is not going nut.
four quarts of oats, after eating which
he may have four or five pounds of hay.
If going out early, feed six quarts of
oats and no bav. If to be put to work
in the afternoon, they should be again
watered and have four quarts of oats
and the remainder of their bay. Half
a bushel of washed carrots a week, giv-

en at a time, will improve the coat and
be beneficial to the stomach. This feed

ing is ample to keep a horse in good
working order.

Fast Time ox a Railroad. On
Wednesday evening, says the Lexing-
ton (Ky.,) Dispatch, while the Louis-

ville Short Line train was poking along
toward Lexington, a passenger stopped
the brakemsn as he was going throunh
and asked: "How fast does this train
go a mile an hour?" "It gore fast
enough to suit us. If vou don't like
the rate of speed get out and walk," was
the rejoinder. "I would," replied the
disgnsted psssenger, settling back in
the corner of his seat, "but my friends
won't come to meet me nntil the train
gets in, and I don't want to be waiting
arotind the depot for two or three hours."
The brakemaa passed oa.

and I heard aomebody give a yelp as if
that letter had gone to the right address.
And then for a few moments it was just
flash, flash, bang, hang, like a firewerk
Srth and I keeping tneru in play while
the rest slid down one by one. Ami
mighty ugly work it was, too. I ean tell
you, blazing away in the dark, with
nothing to aim at, and hear the bullets
eoaae rattling about you wit boot ever
seeing who sent them. But the rope
was soon clear, and then Seth set the
dead nigger against a tree, with his gun
across a fork of it, that they niielir see
the glint of the b.irrel, snd think we

were still on the watch. Then he slid
down, and I after him.

The first thing we did was to take the
gold out of the poor old nigzr'a pack,
and part it ainnng ns. The rest of the
things we threw away, as we had thrown
away our tools long before (for our only
rhance now was to march a Iis;M ss
imssible). and then we set forward alnnir
the gully. For some time we could hear
the rascals bunging away overhead, hilt
that died away by degrees, end -- there
wss a silence as if the world-ha-d jnsf
been created and no life come-int- o il

All that night we stumbled along the
bottom of the ravine like men groping in
a tunnel, sitt'ng down every now --and
then to rest; bi.t when day came we saw
the rocks on each side getting lower and
lower and the great Mack pit spreading
out broader and shallower, till at last, a
little after sunrise, we came out into the
forest again. But just then the other
nigger sat d.jwn and put hia hand to his
side. ", : , ;

"No can go farther, senor!" .

I ran np to him, and blest if he hadn't
got a big bullet wound in his side from
last night's scrimmage, and the brave
fellow had actually dragged on all night
without saying a word about it, lest he
should keep as back I I sat down and
took his head on lay knee, and he died
as quietly as a child; and we covered
him with leaves and left him lying
there in the bright morning sunshine,
and went forward on our weary tramp
again.

It was harder than ever for us now,
for we had eight loads among six men,
and already I could see one of the Span-

iards beginning to stagger, and the old
Indian trembling like a leaf. Then a
horrible kind of fear crept over me that
we should keep On dropping that way,
man after man, till there was only one
left, and then but at that thought I

threw up my arms and gave a sort of
veil like a man starting up from a bad
dream. But Seth punched me in the
ribs with hia elbow, and whispered:

"Sh! don't frinhten the rest."
I And I set my teeth and choked it
dowa. . ,

It may hrve been an houror two after
this I was beginning to lose sll count
of time now that Seth, who had got a
little ahead of the rest, suddenly sang
out:

"Hnrrahr
We all looked up.
"Here's soraethin' civilized at last, by

hoeenkef' says"h'e. ' Guess we've struck
he right track without knowin' jt.

Look here."
Just in front of us wss a gully about

forty fert deep through which ran a small
stream, and across it lava bridge not
one of the rope bridges you see in Low-

er Peru, but good solid wood two long
beams from bank to bank, wilh iros
pieces lashed to them, just like sleepers
on a railway. Then we all shouted at
once and stepped out to cross it; but,
all in a moment, the poor old Indian)
who was one of the hindmost, lurched
over the edge, and went slap down into
the water, and the gold he carried just
sunk him like a stone. Whether he'd
got hurt in the fight too, or whether he
was just tired anil dizzy like the rest of
ns, I can't say but down he went, and
we never saw him more. So now we
were cut down to five, and had lost our
guide into the bargain.

"That's a bad job, says Seth; "but
never mind, boys we must jest steer by
the light of nalur' now. Whar thar's a
bridge like that thar oughter be a trail
somewhar."

Sore enough there was a trail, and we
tried to follow it. but we soon lost it
again, and tramped on all day at haphaz-
ard, trying to steer by the sun.

Toward evening we halted to eat, and
then pushed on again hot foot; for that
was the lost of our provisions.

Just as the moon rose we came upon a
gully with a bridge across It, and '.here
we all stopped dead and looked at each
other a look I shall never forget. It was
the same bridge that we had crossed
twelve hours before!

That minute's one of the things I
never like to think of. There we were
lost in a tropical forest, our guide gone.
every man of ns aa weak as a child, and
not a morsel of food left.

"Well, boys," says old Seth (who was
onr mainstay throughout); "we re in a
kind of fix, thar ain't no denyin' it.
Nanw I cal'clate this bridge ain't been
long built by the look of it, and so, in
stead o' goin' losin' ourselves outer ev-

erybody's way. I guess well just stick
here till some party picks us up it
won't be long, I reckin'. That's my idee
bow does it strike yew?"

We all agreed at once; and. indeed we
were too far gone now tor any more
marching. So we sat down there for
three days, bearing it as we could and
trying' to shoot game between whiles.
But our eyes were dim, and our hands
too shaky, for that; and the birds and
monkeys scurried past, chattering and
screaming aa if in mockery. And at
last we couldn't keep it off any longer;
and it came.

The Spanianls died first, and no won
der, poor fellows, for though some of
them are as brave men as every stepped,
they havn't the pith and fiber-o- f an En-

glishman.' The Portugee held out long
er, for he had the heart of a lion; hot at
last he went too, and old Seth and 1 were
alone. "

"Seth," says I, "let's bnry these poor
fellows while we can; for if they are left
lying here, and our hunger gets worse we
might be driven to yon know!"

So we wrapped the poor fellows in
their blankets, with a heavy stone in
each, and rolled them over the-edg- of
the ravine dowa Into the water. We
burled the gold,' too, and marked the
spot, in case anything should turn up to
ssve as at the last; and then we lay down
again, aa If we had nothing to do but to
die.-- x

The New Yiwfc correspondent of the
Boston Jonrfiiil writes: Stewart is build-
ing up Garden City on a system that
will require ten rears to finish it. He
has drawn a legal instrument requiring
expenditures of Sl.000.000 a year whe-
ther he lives or dies. He won't sell any
property on the place. He leases the
houses at a low rent, and gives tenants
passes over his road for six months. He
owns the railroad from New York to his
place, and has just completed arrange-
ments for a lightning train, running
from Hunter's Point to Garden City
twice a day in twenty minutes. He has
built twenty miles of excellent
roadway. His hotel is a handsome brick
edifice, open the year round, and run at
his expense. The stables are blocks
away and are .connected with the office
by an undr-gronn- d telegraph. Mr.
Stewart is- changing his dwellings from
wood to brick, and has erected a brick-
yard on his own place to furnish the
supply. The millionaire owner of Gar
den City can manage everything but re- -

liicion. He would put. np a costly church
if the eople were agreed. Mr. Stewart
is a churchman, and be would be glad to
See an elegant Episcopal church and rec-
tory, with the appointments all com-
plete. He can keep nut dissenters for
the present, because he will sell no land;
hot the moment there is a chance little
chapels' will arise and various sects be
represented.

Anecdotes of John Jacob Astor.

From the Boston AdrertUrr.)
When John Jacob Astor was living

at his country seat near Hell Gate, on
New York Island. Mr. Cogswell, after-
ward librarian of the Astor library, liv-
ed with him. On one hot summer's
day Mr. Astor hired a steamboat at ten
dollars per hour to take him up the
Sound. Mr. C gswell had an engage-

ment at three o'clock, and feared he
might not return in time. Said he, "It's
a large price you pay." "Yes," said
Mr. Astor,"but how cool and delightful
the sail is, and the price is not too great.'
Mr. Cogswell stepped aside and made a
calculation to show the cost per mtntUe.
Approaching Mr. Astor he said to him:
"Do you know how much per minute
yon are paying?" "No, I do not," was
the reply. "Here it is," producing the
calculation, which Mr. Astor examioed,
ssy'og. "It is a great deal," and iiuiued
lately ordered the boat to return.

He at one period engaged George B.
Smith, once Street Commissioner of
New York, to attend to his real estate,
and as the writer and himself often met
together at Mr. Astor's house and office,
his habits were a frequent subject of
conversation. It was one of his rules to
see that every clerk attended to his bus-
iness fully, and one of bis employes was
detailed to recline on a bed alongside of
hat of Mr. Astor, in order to help the

latter to turn over after he had received
an accident to his ankle; but Mr. Astor,
pursuing his rule to keep a sharp eye
on his clerks would presently You
lef rM roscal," and would be kept

awake a great part of the night to see
that the clerk attended to his duty.
While a widower he constantly weighed
or measured the materials delivered to
his cook, at least while Ms health was
good, and was very watchful to prevent
waste or destruction.

In 1S35 a note rrquesing a loan on
property at the corner of Wall and Wa-

ter streets was delivered to Mr. Astor,
who quietly looked at it, and, addressing
the person in attendance, observed that
"stores .would be very cheap in about
two years." In two years the great
storm of 1837 fell upon the country a
storm which he clearly foresaw, and
traced to what he spoke of as Mr. Bid-die- 's

expansion of the issues of the Bank
of the United States; male in order to
sell his branches, lollowing the preced-

ing and ineffectual contraction made to
force a out of the necessaries
of the people.

An expressman named William Aiden
murdered his wife wilh a haht, in
Cleveland, Saturday morn inf. inflicting
terriUJe wounds. He en drove his
horse to the house of a Mr. Benton,

wheie a was living, carry-
ing the bloody hatchet with him. Mrs.
Benton snd his Hattie
Aiden. were sitting at the breakfast ta-

ble. He walked in, locking the door af-

ter bin', and commenced his bloody
work. When the two women were dis-

covered afterward, flattie was lying on
the floor, with three wounds on the head.
from which the bruin was oozing, and
two or three cuts on the shoulders and a
broken jaw. Mrs. Benton hsd two cut- -

on the head which had broken the skull
and several on the shoulders. It is suppos
ed Aiden attacked his r, and
Mrs. Benton interfered, and wss also at
tacked. Aiden and his wife had troublo
and the daughter left home. The mur
derer was arrested.

Scandal. 1 he story is told of a wo
man who freely used her tongue to the
scandal of others, and made confession
to the priest of what she bad done. He
gave ber a ripe thistle top and told her
to go out in various directions and scat
ter the seed one by one. Wondering at
the penance, she obeyed, and then re-

turned and told her confessor. To her
amazement be bade her go back and
gather the scattered seeds; and wnen she
objected that it would lie impossible he

plied that it wnnld be still more diffi
cult to gather up and destroy all evil re
ports which she had circulated about
others. Any thoughtless, careless child
can scatter a handful of thistle seeds be
fore the wind in a moment, but the
strongest and wisest men cannot gather
them again.

After getting hia face all covered with
soapand water John Henry discovered
thst there wern't any towels on the rack,
and sent bis wife's msid after some.
"And, Fanny, bring np the morning pa-

per wilh you." after stamping round
in a paroxysm of rage for fifteen minu-

tes, John descended to the kitchen and
found Fapny sitting by the stove, por
ing over the newsspcr.

"Blank your blat.k to blankety-blsnk,- "

vociferated the irate John; "why didn't
vou bring up those towels?"

"Yes, sir, please sir, I entirely forgot
every earthly thing about it, sir. I'm
very much mortified, sit; and do you
rsetfy think, sir, that they'll try Mr,
Beether over again, sir?"

o

and apply very warm to the throat and
chest. Another. Shave, or grate off in
small particles, a teaspoonful of alum,
mix it with about twice its quantity of
sugar to make St palatable, and admin-
ister as quick ns possible. Its eflects
will lie truly rangic.il. Almost instant
relief will be afforded.

The following anecdote of Chief Jus
tice Chase is told by the Toledo Com-

mercial: "Soon sfter Chief Justice
Chase assumed the (iuberniitori.il chair
in Ohio he issued his proclnm'itior. ap-

pointing a Thanksgiving D.iy. To
make sure of being orthodox, the Gov
ernor composed his proclamation almost
entirely of passages from the Bible,
which he did not designate as quotations,
presuming that every one would recog
nize them and admire the fitness of the
words ss well as his taste in their selec
tion. The proclamation meeting the
eye of a Democratic editor, he pounced
at once npnn it, and declared that b
had read it before conldn t exactly say
where hut he would take hia omtli thst
it was a downright plagiarism from be
ginning te end. That would have been
a pretty fair joke; but the next day a
Republican editor came out valiantly in
defense of the Governor, pronounced
the chsrge libelous, and challenged any
man living to produce one single line
of the proclamation that hsd appeared
in print before."

There is a remarkable family now
living at Woodstown, New Jersey. The
brick house in which they live is one
hundred and thirteen years old. The
family take their meals regularly off a
centennial tnhle, while the matron of the
family, who is in ber eightieth year,
bakes the buckwheat cakes on sn old
fashioned bake iron, such as was used in
fire-plac- in olden times, rests herself iu
a rocking chair her mother died in, puts
her foot on a stool made for her father,
while she reads the old Centennial fam-

ily Bhle containing a piece of orittinsl
handwrit:ng that is kept in it in regarJ
to her ancstry, that dates as far hack as
the year 18C1, or peruses an old cipher-
ing book which was once used by her
grandfather; stirs her tea with a spoon

that wns her grandmother's, and sleeps
on a led the tick of which was spun and
made by her mother.

Readers of Wilkie Collins' novel of
"Poor Miss Finch" will be interested to
learn that there is a nun, an inmate of
an asylum in Wisconsin, whose skin,

h is a white man, is ss black ss
a negro's. This was caused hy a dose of
nitrate of silver, which he swsllowed by
accident. The acid coming through the
tores of the skin was turned black by

the light of the sun, and remains so. He
is crazy, however, and subject to fiis,
during which he often falls and cuts
himself. The wounds heal up with new
ami very while skin, thus Jesting the
white scars all over his fare and head,
which look still whiter on account of the
blackness of the skin.

It is reported that several well known

nautical men of New York city have
determined to make an expedition to

the Arctic regions early next spring in

search of the records h idden by Sir John
Franklin. A vessel has been chartered,
and the services of the well-know- n !".

qnimaiix "Jee" secured. The expedi
tion will be under the lead of Captain
B. S. Osbom, and only practical naviga-

tors will be allowed to join, each of
whom is to pay his own exenses.

The ErrtcACT or PnATa. After
"Uncle Daniel Drew" bad subscribed
$200,000 toward founding a new Meth-odi- st

College, he remarked lo a friend

one day: "Well, sir, I didn't kno

where the money was coming from. I

was worried over it, and so made it a
subject of prayer. After fasting snd
praying ovsr the matter for one day, I

went down on Wall street, and in 1

thsn twenty-fou- r hours I skinnsd those
fellows' out off200,000. Cincinnati r.

A case of general average. "Ain't
you rather old to ride for b" I1"17"
said a Charleston car conductor ta the
elder of two boys riding yesterday.
"Weil," remarked the youth, "I am un-

der fourteen and this boy with mi is on-

ly ix. That don't maks twenty, and

you'll take two boys under ten for half
price each" and he took Ihsm.


